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arrived on the afternoon of July 4th, near sunset En route she
fell in with the battleship Massachusetts proceeding westward
and, in passing, her crew cheered the Brooklyn rapturously'
heartily, sincerely. Had not inopportune circumstances taken
her from the battle-line before Santiago, a scant six hours before
the battle began, on that day above all other days of the cam-
paign against Cervera's squadron, the crew of that ship would
have given a good account of themselves, as all others did There
was much sympathy felt by the splendid fellows of the Brooklyn
for their old comrades of the Flying Squadron, and it was un-
tainted by any spirit of selfishness. It was regarded as a bit
of the hardest bad luck that their former comrades had to be
absent on that day of such glorious work for their country.

At sundown on the evening of the arrival at Guantanamo, the
remains of Ellis were reverently laid to rest in the little bury-
ing ground on the hillside not far from our lines. His body was
carried to his grave by his comrades and surrounded by his mess-
mates, when the last sad rites of respect were paid to him who
had fallen in honor doing his duty to his country. As the sun
was setting in the far west the earth closed over him as he was
laid beside those who were sleeping in ground hallowed by their
valor.

The examination made of the compartment on the Brooklyn
supposed to have been injured revealed the fact that the outer
valve had been jarred open by the heavy concussion of the guns
on the decks above. This was easily remedied by the carpenter
and his crew. the work
